22i         '	GU1DK TO CALCUTTA.
The College site was purchased in 1819, and the build-
ing commenced in 1821. In 1826 Dr. Marshman visited
Copenhagen, and obtained a Royal Charter for the
College from the Danish King. In 1845 when Seram-
pore was transferred to the English, the Danes expressly
stipulated that the rights conferred under the Charter
should be preserved, and, in consequence, Serampore
College has still "the right to confer degrees—a privilege
maintained, but not actually made use of.
The Library is in the long northern side room  on   the
upper floor.   Here the reader will with reverence behold
, some relics of Dr. Carey—his chair, crutches, and the old
S
lpit from which he was wont to preach in Serampore
inch. The portraits of Frederick VI of Denmark,
his wife, and a copy of a Madonna by Raphael are not very
praiseworthy works of art, but the reader perhaps will
have already heard of the famous Serampore portrait, and
will be impatient to examine the alleged picture of the
lady who stirred so violently the passions of Sir Philip
Francis, and who ultimately became the wife of the
ex-bishop of Autun, the profoundest diplomat of modern
times, the Prince Talleyrand. But a disappointment is
in store, for the old tradition has of late been rudely cut
to pieces by a local antiquary in his pamphlet: The Seram-
pore Portrait. Is it Madam Grand? It seems now to
be established that the picture is a portrait of the Prin-
cess Louisa Augusta of Augustenburg, and that a picture
hanging close by of a i 'strikingly handsome noble-look-
ing man wearing a frilled or ruffled breast-front and a
broad green riband " is that lady's husband—Prince
Frederick Christian. The mother of the lady in the
picture was the unhappy Queen Caroline Matilda, daugh-
ter of Frederick, Prince of Wales, and a sister of our own
George III. The Princess Louisa Augusta was thus the
sister of Frederick the Vlth of Denmark—the monarch
who bestowed a Charter on the Serampore College. She
was born in 1771, and at fifteen married the handsome
prince depicted in the neighbouring picture.
Leaving the College, we observe on its northern bound-
ary the India Jute Mill. Here in bygone days, J. C.
Marshznan, the son of the Missionary, edited the Friend

